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man. But I remember that the first time I saw you, when
you were only a little boy, I was astonished at you, really I
was. I could never have believed that such loveliness
would be seen shining in the face of any mortal child ! And
every time I see you I always feel just as I did then. They
say that his present Majesty, the Emperor Ryozen, is the
image of you; but I don't believe a word of it. He may
be just a little like; but no one is going to persuade me
that he is half as handsome as you.' So she rambled on.
Coming from any one else such flattery would have very
much embarrassed him. But at this strange old lady's
out-pourings one could only be amused. ' Since my exile
I have quite lost whatever good looks I may once have
possessed/ he said; ' one cannot live for years on end under
those depressing conditions without its changing one very
much. As for the Emperor, I assure you that his is a
beauty of an altogether different order. I should doubt if
a better-looking young man has ever existed, and to assert
that he is less handsome than me is, if you will forgive my
saying so, quite ridiculous/ ' If only you came to see me
every day I believe I should go on living for ever/ she
burst out. ' I am suddenly beginning to feel quite young,
and I am not at all sure that the world is half so bad a place
as I made out just now/ Nevertheless it was not long
before she was again wailing and weeping. * How I envy
my sister Princess Omiya/J she cried; ' no doubt, being
your mother-in-law, she sees a great deal of you. I only
wish I were in that position. You know, I expect, that my
poor brother often talked of affiancing his daughter to you
.and was very sorry afterwards that he did not do so/ At
this Genji pricked up his ears. ' I desired nothing better/
said he, ' than to be connected on close terms with your
family, and it would still give me great pleasure to be on a
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